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between the same kinds of electricity or the same
poles of magnets.

Tired at last she had to give up the attempt,
saying "No, this won't do". I looked up and
lo! it was she once again. It was that very
intimate one of mine, that I had met once in
the Andamans. This time there was no thatch
wall between to separate us, so that she
appeared before me openly, in broad day-light.
She appeared a bit taller than what she used to
be and the cut of her face assumed somewhat
of an oval shape. She was wearing8 a^ pink
4'Sari*' wih green ornamental lines of callico-
print on it and had a pair of imitation gold
bangles on, to cover the nakedness of her arms,
with a pair of imitation gold eardrops also, that
I had seen her wear before, in her ears, in days
gone by, the only difference being, that jtie
drops that she wore now, appeared somewhat
bigger in size than the ones she used to wear
before. Her companions all belonged to
Madras, as I could infer from the manner of
their dress. We both looked at each other
quite confounded as it were for some time and
then came out of the shed, all of us, in order
that we might hold converse with each other